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AUegsricall allufion of mtUnchoh 
thoughts to Bees . 

^Ome you fwarmcs of thoughc$,and bring, 
to ibis craxie Hive of mine, 

Not your hony, but youi (ling, 
naked I my heart refigne. 

To your Landets therefore ftickc* 

Every pare and parfeli thicke. 

From the garden of her face, 
where thefe Bees were wont to finde* 

A mber fweets in every place, 
fcattered by a chiding windc. 

Hie you home, for now you are* 

Merchants turn'd to men of warre. 

Some brought me incenfcfrom her breath, 
fome the Velvet of her brow 
Some a fmile, fome underneath 
tin&ure of Iippc curroli, now 
Every one that thence doth flic* 

Brings a needle from her eye. 

Regifter the breach of peace, 
for the time is not expir d, 

’T was for life, butificceafe, 

('amity being ftill required) 

As yon write it on my heart* 

Print it with your little dart. 

Leave not fo but ftraight torment* 

Hope, whofcchMe adventures c I. oTc, 



Poems. 

Aad for more, though now content, 
to draw backwards and depofe, 

And from all dominion fling. 

As a Drone,though once your King," 
Let him bare his vaftdefignes, 
to defires as vaft as they, 
figh-roofe thoughts and fpacious mind** 
are not for Cottages of clay. 

Monarchies will fit thembeft. 

Petty States afFe& but reft, 

Kcepeyou in, fonfyouftray* 
from your holds, no other feares, 
Icedeafflid you night or day, 
but by fealding water teare$. 

For (he vowes in Loves ‘defence. 
Love no more (hall fire you hence, 
III the doubt is as you grow 
Wafpes, becaufe your bagges arc drie 
o as you your flings forgoe, 
you will turnc to arrant Flies, 

And when Summer fets you free. 
Trouble her as well as me, 

>et beware .the baites are laid, 
nets arefpread, the flames are high, 

'ou had neede to be afraid, 
for there’s lightning in her eye, • 

Every hair’s a fleeve of Glke. 

And each breaft a wave of mjlke, 
Therefore circumfpe&ly light, 
on her hand, for Sugergrowes 
: ® f he Countrey over quite, 

> but in the dofc. 
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